
The moft lametitalkTr agedie 

That my repottis iuft and full of truth, 

Butfoft,tnc thinker I doe digreffe too much, 

Cy ting my worthies praife, Oh pardon me* 

For when no friends are by, men praife themfelues. 

Marcu. Now is my turne to fpcake: behold (his child?,' 
Of this was Temora deliuered, 

The iffuc of an irreligious Moore, 

Chiefe Architect and plotter ofthefe woes, 

The villaineis aliue in Turn houfc, 

And as he is to witnes this is true. 

Now judge what courfe had Tit as toreuenge, 

Thefe wrongs, vnfpeakeablepaftpacienee, 

Or more then any liuing man could bcarc. 

Now you haue heard the truth, what fay you Romanes I 
Haue we done ought amiffe? lliow vs wherein, 

And from the place where you behold vi now, 

The poore remainder of Andronicie 

Will hand in hand al 1 headlong call v s downe. 

And on the ragged fbnes beat forth our br aincs, 

And make a tnutuall clofureofour houfc : 

Speake Rotnaines fpeakc, and if you fay we mall, 

Loc hand in hand Lucius and 1 will fall* 

EmtlliuK Come come thou rcuerent man or lvome. 

And bring our Emperour gently in thy hand> 

Lucius o ur Empcrour for well 1 know * 

The common voy cc doe cry it /ball be fo* 

Mahh,. Luc, us, all hail* Romes royall Emperour, 

Coe got into old Tit hi forrowful! houfc, 

Andhithtr halethat misbelieuingOt/ww, 

To be adiudgd fome direfull flaughtenng death, 
Aspnnilhmentfor hismoll wickedlife. 

Lucius al! haileto Romes gracious Gouerno '^ , 
Lucius, Thankes gentle Romanies may I gouemeio, 
TohealeRomcshatmes.andvvjpeaway herwoe: 


of Tim Andronicm * 

Butgentlepeoplc giue meaime a while, 

Fornatute putsme to a heauie taske. 

Stand all aloofe.but Vnckle draw you neere, 

To Ihed obfequious teares vpon this trunke, 

Oh take this warmekiffe onthy pale cold lips, ^ 

Thefe forrowful drops vpon thy bloud-llumc face, • 

The laR true duties of thy noble fonne. 

ijlfarf. Tearefor tear®, and lotting kifTefor kiiie; 

Thy brother Marcus tenders on thy lips. 

Oh were the lummeof thefe that Ilhould pay, 

Countleffe and infinite, yet would l pay them. 

Lucius. Come hither boy come, come and learne of VJ, 
Tomeltinfliowers,ih. Grandfier loud thee well. 

Many a time h* daunft'thee on his knee. 

Sung thee aflecpc,hislouingbrcaftthy pillow. 

Many a mat ter hath he told to thee, 

Meete and agreeing with thine infancie. 

In that refpeft them, likcaloutngchilde. 

Shed yet fome fmall drops from thy tender fpring, 

Becaufe kinde nature doth require it fo. 

Friends fliould alTociate friends ingriefeandwroe. 

Bid him farewell, commit him to the graue, 

* poe them that kindnes, and take leaue of them, 

Piter, O Grandfier,Grandfire, euen with ail my hart, 
Would I were dead foy ou did liue a game. 

O Lord I cannot fpea :e to him for weeping. 

My teares will choake me if I ope m y mout h , 

Remains, You lad Andronicie haue done with woes, 

Giue fentence on this execrable wretch, 

That hath bene breeder ofthefe dire euents. 

Luttut. Set him breaft deepe in earth and fainrfh him 
There let him lland and raucandery for foode, 

II any one releeues or pitties him. 

For the offence he dies, this is onr doome. 
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